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{ most arduous and thankless duty. We
were kept almost coustantly marching
aud manuvering lo protect the wagzons
from the dashing Confederate cavalry,
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The author, a cinlet at the Iighland Mili-
tary Acndemv, attends a yeceplion given at
Warrester, Mass., in honor of returned vet-
emnus, amd is so impressed with the heroism
ol a Color-Sereant of the 21st Mase, thint
he decides to offer ais gervices. At this time
the colored solunteers were heing organized.
He applies for examination as Seeond Licn-
tenant, hat betore the Examining Board. at
Washington. passes ereditably as First Lien-
tenant, He is commi=gioned First Licuten-
ant in the Suth U. & 0T, and on May 4,
1864, jmns his regiment at Manas<as Jone-
tion. where he i3 assizned to Ca. H., That
evening orders are reccived to break camp,
and the march to the frent Leginas. The
reciment is present at the hattle of the
Wilderness, but takes no active part in the
Gghting.

Thousands of fresh troops, coming by
way of Iredericksburg, were on their
way to the front. Most of them were
beavy artillerymen equipped as infan-
try, from the fortifications around
Washington. The men were fat, and
their fices were red and flushed, and
the perspiration fairly rolled off of
them. No wonder they sweated ; every
man had & knapsick as big as a hard-
tack box. It did not take them lung
to get rid of their superfluous bngzage,
and the roads were lined with woolen
blankets, overcoats, extra clothing,
books, playing-cards, and all the knick-
knacks that a soldier sccumulates in
am).
 Many of our men exclianged their
wid-soaked clothing for new, clean
icked up by the roadside
sgth in the eompany oceurred
out young feilow, attacked
by eramps, lay down crying, “Ub,
Lordy, I'se got misery in my heart; I'se
sgwine ter die, I'se azwine ter die.”
The Surgeon did his best, but the next
moriing the man was deal.

We buried him in a shallow grave
beside the road, with a piece of hardtuck
box for a headboard.

The men lad received rations the
day previous; and the Surgeon told me
that, without doubt, the man had killed
himsell by eating all Lis ration of suzar
et once, and then stufling himself with
fried fat =alt york.

A prayer meeting in another regi-
ment attracted me that evening. Group-
ed under the great pine trees, the scene
lizhted up by fires of pine knots, the
men, all wearing their accouterments,
gnthered. Every black fuce was sober
and reverent. The leader “lined off”

Ly CAP{. FREZ S. EOWLEY,

who were always liovering around the
flanks and rear ready to pounce upon
an unprotected train. “Gaing iuto
camp,” was simply forming the regiment
in linc-of-baitle in an advantageous
position and stacking the guns. The
men lay behind the stacks with their
ordered my guard to deploy with the | accouterments on and the officers slept
others, and they were goon strung out|in front of their compnnies.  Such was
five or six paces apart. the tension on the men’s nerves that I

“ Now just imagine you are hunting [ have known the whole division to spring

na
Regiment.

rst Lieutenant, S50th U. 8. V. T.

The troops passed through, einging
“John Brown’s Body Lies Buried in
the Ground,” and tH€ frightened women
and children whom 1 saw peeping
from the windows must surely have
thourht that “his soul was marching
on,” when mnearly 5,000 negro soldiers
passed, each one singing and yelling at
the top of his voice.

We camped about 'six miles south of
Jowling Green at a station called
“ Polecat.,”

I bad just finished writing a letter,
using an empty hardtack-box as a desk,
when big Bob Dowen stepped up near
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BYNOPSIS.

The anthor. an American gun-maker, in
business in Manzanillo, being fond of ad-
venturons experiences, was casily persuaded
to accompany one of the Caban oficers toa
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for coons, and keep your eyesopen. Skir-
mishers, forward, guide left—March!”
shouted the Major.

“'Pears like 'twas de eoons doin’ de
huntin’ dis time, yah! yab!"” laughed

{ to their feet in the midlle of the mizht
and seize their guns.  The alarm might
bz caused by a stack of arms falling
down or a slezper erying out in his sleep,
"but if once the alarm staried it spread

a black eoldier, as the line moved for-
ward with alacrity.

We passed through the woods to an
open field. Acrosz the fisll some 300
vards away were the Confuderate cav-
alry skirmishers. A few bullets came
whizzing our way.

Here was my chance. I would fire
my first shot for the old flag and the
Union. Taking a rifle, I simed, with
great deliberation, at a horseman, who

thie words of the hymn, and all sangz the
words tozetlier. The voices rose sweet |
and mellow. Then eame pravers and
exhortations. The words were those of
ignorant men, but there was in them al
patlios which I have mever bheard |
equalled.

The cannon were roaring at Spottsyl-
vauin, and the dropping sound of mus-
ketry was hLeard all the time.
powerful bleck soldier prayed, “Ob,|
Lord Jesus, you knows we's ready an’|
willin’ to die for de flar; dat’'s what|
we'se liyah fuli; but, O, Lord, if we falis,
comlust de Jubhed ones a: hbome”

A responsive “Amen ” came from all
the heaters; and I turned awav with|
tears in my eyes, for I too was thinkine

of home, and the black soldier had
gpoken my unittered prayer.
I had now Leen a eolder a “’F-('!‘.-

My * initiation” was progressing rapidiy.
TIIE BUTTELYT

LFLILS
Accompanying the Fourth Idivision

g o s
of the Niuth Corps were two cavalry

s, the 3d Olio, a small veteran |

regimer

regi , and the 3d N. J., better|
known as the “ Butterfiiez,” so-called on |
of their funtastic uniforms, The!

began to crack at a furious rate. The
8d Olio Cav. and the “ Butterflies ™ had

every engaced. The enemy had
developed in foree, and there was o call
for the infantry.

ON THE SEIRM1

II-LINE.
Qur regiment woent off 6o the double

quick. 1 wus doing my first detail as

appeared to be an officer, and fired.
The rifle was an old Enfield. It kicked
spitefully, and gave me the impression
that my shoulder had been almost dis-
located. And the officer? He did not
notice it at all, but rode down his line
perfectly unconcerned.

QOur firing was soon stopped, as it was
not desired to show our force. The

Une | enemy fell back into the woods out of |

our sizht. - We remained in line all
night, but -when daylight came there
was no enemy in our front.

Qur divigion moved towards Port
Royal, crossing the iailioad south of
the hills of ¥Fredericksburz, Capt.

| Smith pointed out to me the place

liere he and a few eomrades Liad been

\'-:

taken priconers, afler the battle of
Fredericksburg,  They  were  doin
picket-duty, and when the Union army

fell back zeros the river they were left
behind., Daylight found them with
Confederates on all sides. As Capt.
Smith remarked : © Four men couldn’t

they zeooped us in”
GUALIING TIE WAGON-TRAINS,

To our division was assiened the task
of eusrdinr the creat warin-traing that

LA
supplied the

Avmy of the Patomac.

 Thos2 who have never secn an army

train, can form but a faint idea of its

cmaznitude,  Ylise wers the “heliting
i ; | tre CRAYTYINT nhinition, |
juarters had one or more ¢ Butter-| o e T S Y
iinched to it as Orderlics No| o e b Lo SR s
thei It W eidueed to the lowest basie o
f 1 01 neLr LT el 1 1
> ]' g 2 bhawenee waeonus, only, were allowed] to
st 5" ond ; = R
% " O izade of $four rerimonts. Th
1 Mt ri=siun, ut 3 ,
ey T Is ¢ commmiusder Lad negmall * A7
at the fionl the ola | o ot DAL O A
e = Wi ad L LE B 1 St A 141
oy Y N ar wole mariced with Lt
appearcd the crv! . :
! N : : y, and eorps to wh
busteriiy Catel | i ook ' -
. w loneed, and the artieles they were
A cants . - g ol
i inteutded to  earry. v inalanee, a
or uE they were . i A 3 1
le * Pedlose 11 vagol marked,” * Fiyst Drie, Fourth
l.a i - e . . .
P : - ta Fhv., Ninth ¢ =, Am itlon. I |
o =M 18 (Cat. Cal. o5 weale Lthat
e ti paertic loadad with
= @i ratend | ‘o Lo, Jor
s =y ﬂ e li‘-l. u=¢ ol { J""!- ‘l"_‘:l.
vas 1n e e . . . .
3 “I i“ | Grant, in his Memoirs, states that this
ania uen . . X ¥
P preat train would have filled a road

| from the Rapidan River to Richmond,
fach wagon was drawn L'\' x miiles,
ind they wore diiven by one driver,
who rode the “uigh wheeler,” and di-
rected the movements of the team with
a single rein or “jerk line,” It is my
;Lr.,-l;{.-.-.t. belief that the “army mile™ is
| a long-suffering, much-abused and badly-
slandered anhiedl.  Certhin it is that he

e [l
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instantly and almost silently along the
whole line.

As nearly as human endurance made
it possible we must march all day and
o0 on picket or build roads all night.
If ever the weary men were comfortably
resting in a_shady epot the bugle, it
seemed, would be surely heard calling :

I know you are tired and don't want to go,
Dut puc an yuur koapsuci and come slong
slow.'

“Fall in!” was the order then, and
away we went, plodding through the
dast.  “ Dat ole bugle, e nebler git
weary,” said the men. Accompanying
the army was a great herd of beef eattle,
known among the soldicrs, after their
fashion of bestowinz an odd name upon
everything, as the “ Bull Corps”  One
niglit, near the North Anna, we halted
to allow a wagon-train and the Bull
Corps to pass.  The four regiments of
the First Brigade went into the pine
woods to the left of the roud, stacked
their arms and luy down to rest.  The
Seeond Brigade did the eame on the
onpozite side of the road,  All went well |

A ran thy

lick or stop the whoie rebel army, so |

; siot o

The | not a foot over my head.

Officer of the Guard. - Guthering up | filled a most important and responsible

my scntinels, I followed the regiment on [ position in those war-tidie days, and if

the run. When we overtook the rest, Co. | his heels were sometimes treacherous it
B, the left flank company, was deploy- [ was not to be wondered at, conzidering
irmishers.  Maj. Leake, who|the abuse that he received.

ing as ski: B
was direeting the movement, prumleJ-I To guard those great trains was a

t
il

L until the Bull Corps had nearly passed,
when'a stear broke from the herd and
bed muskets,
charsine one.

urh a line of st
ae and
A fow men lyving vear Ly wyke in al
1.

averturiing st
panie, grasped their muoske's and fired.
Imumediately a seatteting fire broke out
along the whale line, and in anuther in-
tant the Second  Brigade, ‘believing
izelf attacked, returned the fize,

Our regiment was the one nearest the
road, and esnsequently we wore directly
befween the two fires, and also under
the hoofs of the frizhitencd eattle, which
were now stampeding in all directions,

We were all lying flat, and yelling
“Stop that firing! Lie down, 30th!”
when, by the misty moonlight, [ saw a
hugh etcer plunging directly towards
[me. Preferring the clances of being
the certainty of being trampled

upon, I arose and ran behind a big pine.
| =pat eame a bullet, strikine the tree
This rouzed my
temper,  Jumping in among a gronp of
men where some of the firinr was coming
from, 1 luid about vigorously with the
fint of my swurd, st the same time yell-|
r to them to cease firing, 1 soon
icted that group.  Meantime other
were  takiog  equally severe
aeures, and oxd soon restored.
A few men had received bullet wound
(in this foolish panle, but most of the
vs, 0t was found, came from the
| ofiicers” swords
| S1GHT MARCH THROUGH BOWLING GREEN.
When the army moved to North
Anna there wus for & time that the
Second Corps was soparated from the
lrc-'t of the army, and was in a most
critical  position.  The troops were
rushed to close the gap, and about 9
o'clock one evening, our division passed
through the village of Bowling Green.
Soriieone had set fire to the Court-houss,
and when wo passed the village sireet
was lighted up by the burning building.
Our men were in high spirits. A rumor
prevailed that Gen. Lee with his Con-
federate army were in full retreat, and
that Gen. Graot was racing him to
Richmond,
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me, stood at “ attention,” and taking off| camp in the Eastern province to repair an
his eap stood twisting it in his hands. outfit of ;\I:lu;ﬂl:‘]lii'!lr;q, 2:;11“3:113“;:31]‘:;_\'&:1{;
3 o - r CANG averae o 8Nar ,_', T 3 3 -
o I)Ub bl B_ pu\\arful }'Bllllg 12“0“‘(“.] :t(]:ll:::i 0I" !Ilrc"('ui:m patridts,  Guisa, a small
20, six fect lugh, up]endul]y butlt, ‘flm mountain towa, is burned, and many of its
great ox-like eyes and a clear, wine- | jyhahitants massacred by o band of outlaws
black cnml:lexiun of the Lkind known m}:_n.niunil_\' attach 'l:l(i th.-il ':i;liu::.;:-iull.-e.n'::l;h:
1 1 7|l wwonsesd ntenss hignaiion, r
amc:ng the -m-en i ,:' l‘lght-hrlghl. :il:l;;q: f-frf-.-_- :;:‘ Slilluish troops are sent arainst
“ Well, what is it, Bob?” I asked. the outlaws, who, after n hard fight, are
“ Reckon yo' wrilea a mighty fine | riven from their mountain fastnessse A
letter, Lieutenant,” said DBob interroga- | Spanish doctor, Leon Fscobedo, and Lis =on,
tivelv. d:u_m;: the bLattle, become H-'[::‘I:;tlf:ui from
a“ “'[I'lt makes you think so0?” I.ll‘lrl!‘ mm:nn:ul.':mti m»i !n-u'r;-,t :L |||lo. the
: Cuban camp, where they remain more as
ﬂ.‘}!icll, somewhat amusad, guests than prisoners:  Tufirmation reaches
“ Pears dat-a-way toe me, sah. "Bpects | camp that a nimiber of wules, formerly tie
yo's Lin writn' e yoh young lady, [Pofery of the buiaws ae £ wing 03 the
eah ?” replied Bob. the Cabatia plan 16 captue them. The
“Yes,” I said, “ I've been writing to | author accompanies the party.
a young lady,” and desiring to help e
him out of his embarrassment, for the
big beads of perspiration were rolling
down his face, “ I think that you want
me to write a letter for you to your
i T e
young lady. Isu't that it {the tethering-plug, when one of the
“Dat’s it, 'zackly,” said Bob. “Alll py1es canglit sight of him unawares,
right Bob,” I eaid, “I’ll fix up that a0, bolted with a snort that sent the
letter for you right now. Where isit| wj5le troop tearing up the glen. In
going, and who is the young lady ?" their first fright they micht have raced
“Young lady’s named Tilley, sah; | gav bevond recovery, but the little lad
lib ober on a Eastern Sho’, sab; b'longs | )3 great prescuce of mind had slowly
toe ole Marse Bowen; sah, same ole|rison and was now standing stili, feeding
Marse Dowen dat own me, _“"i" e | the mare from his cargo of corn.
own a heap ob people, and a rightsmart| Tl yeassured the stampeders, and
big place near Chestertown, sah,” eaid | wlen the youngster quictly withdrew,
Bob, fuirly gasping for breath, as ‘;lhc_\' ventured to return. A few hung
this information rolied off at onee. | hack nud alarmed the troop every time
“Well,” 1 asked, “can _M'-‘L'-‘ ‘lllllcj'inur messenger attempted to display his
read and write? and 'what is her other 1y at cluse range.  IHis retreat a3 in-
name, Tilley—what ? Jwri::luly allayed their fiight; they
“Nebber had no oder name, dat I/ oyl sneak buck to explore the ground
knows ob; just L'longs to ole Muarse ;| #r ceattered corn, and so on till Lieut.
don’t reckon she knows ‘zed’ from|&alinez lost putieuce.
“erowsfut,’ no mo'n I does” answered Lk L
B,,b’ whose ideas "f the alphnbeL were A CITAXGE m’: PIOGRAMN,
somewhat ‘-hgug_ “Run up there, Frony, and te_ll your
“But who will read her letter for|brother to try and move the mare a
her?” T inquired, wishing to know iuto | little piecc this way,” he whispered ; “if
whose hands the epist a would fall. {they keep f‘-*”‘}“"lllg her, I know a dif-
“ Reckon she'll gt Miss Julia, de | ferent plan. There must be a canyon or

Poor Panchio seemed to have rather
overdone things in trying to approach
(tlie old mare by stealth. Creeping up
in the Ligh grass, he had nearly reached

young Missis, to read it, eah, Yo' see, rocky gulch somewhere near here,” he
saly, Tilley’s house gal—Miss Julic’sown | eXplained, when the courier was gone,
sarbent ; no field han’ "boutber. Mighty  *“8ud if they wou't let us come near
peart gal, dat Tilley,” answered Bob  themin open ground we n1u.u£bnng them
proudly, |l.u terios in some other way.

“All right, Bob, I think Tunderstand ;| Theres more than oue good gulch
now, we'll date this letter— [less than a mile from h=re,” said the old
« Polecat, May," [squatter "—one steep cleft about 500
“Hol’ on dar, Licatenant, hol’ on;|¥trds down this rambla”—pointing
foh de lau's sake, doan write dat-a-way. |10 8 bushy glen that appeared o slope

Miss Julia nebber stop laughin’ at | rather abruptly towards the Valley of
Tilley; dat * Polecat’ spile’de Ietter sual,”
interrupted Bob anxiously.

“ tlow will we date it, then 7" T asked.
“We always put a date on a lotter.”

“ Doz my cat if I knows,” answered
Bob despondently.

“ Let's see ; how will this do? Camp
30th U. 8 Col. Inf, May,”
“Dat a hieap better,” said Bob, much
relieved.

Then I began the letter, and. Bob
dietated and I arranged Lis erude ideas.
He told the girl how lie thonzht of her
day and night; Low, when the regiment
was in line-of-battle it colors blew |
around and toucled bis elicek: which !
was troe, for Co. X was the sixth in|
line, and the colors Jand eolor-guard
stood between the fifth and sixth eom-
puanies.  Iow be tried to do his duty,
and if' he diod he wauld die by the side
of the old flaz. e told her, further-
more, that he bad not made the acquaint-
ance of any eslored ladies since hie had
left Lome, and that be didn't want to
hear of any of the young fellows from
the othier plantations ealling around to
see lier. Altogether, love, patriotisin, |
and admonition were pretty well mixed
in Bob's letter.  The epistle was finished,
and I addresed a persor «! postseript,
giving a good account of Bol's conduet.
It was duly sealed, directed, and in-
dorsed “ Soldier's letter,” for stamps were
SCarce.

While I was writing if the men gath-
ered in groups a little way off, and I
soun hiad another applieant, Perry Gib-
son. Derry was a married man, and
owned a little farm in Anve Arundel
County, M.

“ How many children have you,
Perry?” I ashked.

« Niue, sah; all as black es crows;
no milk and 'Insees ones in dat fam’bly,"”
was the proud response. )

From this time forth' T had plenty of
letter writing to attend to. The men
were a little afraid of {be Cuptain, aond
the Second Lieutenayt made fun ul'l
them, and the negroca 'were s sensitive

“EBULLET AFTER DBt

to ridicule as most white persons are. the Rio Ioado. The entire mountain | would have been lost if the do .
i at the head of the side guleh Lad been
beyond reach of instant reinforcements [to be bothered with any more pris

When the answer came, the letters were "ehain  consisted, .iu-.]eed, of limestone
brouzlit to me to be read, and with a |formations, aund rivulets, not more than
delicacy that I never expected from a yard wide. bad hollowed out deep
them, the men plways remained out of ['defiles of their own.

earhot While acomraile’s 1eftsr was be- | . I2rny hind delivered his message, and
ing read to him: The answer- to Bob's | the white mare presently disappeared.
letter” bitught to me a very-pleasant| < « Blima the luck! - I hope they will

caught a glimpss of the adva
file-puard they scemed to re
peril, and made a'simultaneons

note from Miss Julia, and"I° remember
that the answer to Perry's. letter con-
tained the information that the “old
blue sow had nine pigs; the children is

(Continued on socond page)

inot tale her too far,” muttered the Lieu-

-—/

S

care not to move her out of sight.
With the exception of a few loiterers
the entire mulada eoon entered the
woods, and & few minutes after Erny
returned to report the success of the ex-
periment.

“Go again, Pet, and tell him to
take licr anothier hundred yards south,
straizht toward the sun,” said the Lieu-
tenant, “ and leave ler there till we get
things ready. Tell Lim to seatter corn
enough to make it worth their while to
Lang around a quarter of an hour.”

“ Are you going to stopper up the
gulch?” asked the old squatter.

“ Yes; lets all Lelp togetlier, and we
can pitch in brushwood and things in a
few minutes, without much noizse.  Serg't
Mariel's men will be enough to watch
our drove till we are done.”

EETTING A TRAP.

The glen narrowed and beeame
steeper and rockier till the grassy slopes
turned into elifie, less than 20 yards
apart, and here and there approaching
within a cat’s jump from ledge to ledge.
At one of these puints we decided to

NO. 31—WHOLE NO. 926,
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biz piebald came so near gelting away
that Le was headed off only by a stun-
ning whack that sent him reeling back
into the pit of the gulech. Half a dozen
others were roped before they gained
the upper edge of the slope, but only
by the catlike activity of the Mariel
men, who had scrambled up the cliffs
without waiting for orders and took the
blockade-breakers in flank at the very
brink of a natural terrace that would
bave opened a gate of escape to the
south.

The rest of the troop, weaklings and
cripples, most of them, huddled about
the mare and pawed each other in the
struggle, From thiree to four men had
Iaid hold of each dragging lariat, and
some of our captives tumbled back
into the gulch. It was 15 minutes be-
fore tle refugees could be separated and
pulled out, one by one, to be bridled
and bagged—i. e., bave their heads muf-
fled wilh gunny-bags,

That simple arrangement obviated
more trouble than horse-wizard Rarey
could have saved us with all his tricks,
The wildest horse, mule or zelira will
hesitate to rush blindfold into unknown
dangers, and on finding that the novel
headgear cannot be stripped off’ between
his knees, will generally come to a dead
stop, or submit to a guide and march
forth with a peculiar stalking, besitat-
ing gait.

It doesn't take our Spanizh-American
neighliors long to size up a beast of
burden, and before we got back to the

construct  our burricade. Busaafras,
munzacillag, pine Lushkes and other
frangible shrubs flew down by armiuls,
and in less then half an hour the ob-
slruction was pronounced mule-proof,

The barricaders fell back, or crouched
flat in the weeds above the slopes of the
delile, but could Lardly suppress a clicer
when Erny Chino led the whitz mure
slowly down the glen, followed by the
entire troop of mules,

It was decided to bring up the men
under Mariel before attempting to capt-
ure the males, and old Puaclieco was
divected to feteh them. A low eackle,
like the whinny of a horse, made our
messenger slop and gerutinize the east-
side thicket belore he kad slipped out of
sight of our ambush, Serg't Mariel had
kept his eyes open and diagnosed the
change of program as svon as be saw the
boys move the mare.

“There they are, now,” whispered
Linut. Estévan. * Good for old Mariel!
I was getting a little nervous about our
sclieme. Those pets down there might
zet fidgety and skip as soon as they are
done with our corn. Let's close up on
them from below, before they play us
tricks"

Two-thirds of our force took post in
the defile, just out of sight of our drove,
while the rest were distributed along the
upper edge of the declivity, ready to
rally on any risky point. And in spite
of all other precautions our day’s labor

JLLET WHizzeD Past s Heap”

tachment |

IN THE TOILS,
The moment the trapped quadrapeds
z de-
e their
ish for
the point where the bulwark of steep |

i
3

Ll

cliffs was broken by a clelt with a bot-
tom-stratlum of sand and loose gravel
Under their pawing hools the steep
slope was tramped into terraces, rear
ranks plunged over backsliders, and one

tenant ; “if those panicky things get
a glimpse of our mossdroopers we won’t
gee them any more this week.”

But Chariey Chino's boys knew what
they were about, Pancho had taken

| river-road the mule conductor bad
jascertained that four of our captives
{could be eaddled. Master Frny had
picked onme that could dispense with a
gunny-bag hood, but just as Le Lad
rigzed up some substitute for a pair of
stirrups, one of the Bernal troopers
pushed him aside and jumped in the
saddle.

“ What's the maiter, Mauricio?”
asked his Sargeant; “are you getting
Lume, to knock out a kid not bigzer
than your arm?”

“Just going to try her,” the trooper
called back, as he set his eteed a-trot-
ting, and without beeding the protest
then ambled a stretch aheal and every
now aod then took a gallop into a
side-trail.

WINGED RENEGADE.

“ Hallo! there goes a rooster,” cried
Paclieco, 23 an unmistakable barnyard
cock rose from a wayside thicket and
sailed over a copse of pine busles on
our left; “how those rascals learn fly-
ing when they have to hustle for them-
selves!”

“ Do they breed in the jungle, too?
I inquired.

“Yes; I've found eggs,” eaid the old
pot-hunter; “there’s hundreds and thou-
sands of them that lost their old homes
in the war, and had to take what luck
there was in the chaparral. A good
many get nabbed by the wildeats, but
many, too, find hiding-places to suit
themselves, though they
are too smart to crow
over it.”

“They lose their voice,
you mean?”

“Not altogether; but
they don’t make more
noise than they ean help.
Only early in the morn-
ing the temptation gets
too much for them, and
you can hear them crow
in good regulation style
from the center of some
jungle where a eelf-
respecting piz wouldn't
try to break through.”

“Hallo, Mariel, where's
that Bernal fellow?” ask-
ed Licut. Salinez, when
our cavalcade halted at
the edge of the river-
willows; “ouly 10 mules
here, now; where’s
Emy's?”

“ llere are my boys,
gir,” said the old squatter,
“but™

The Sergeant of the
Bernaleros put both his
hands to his mouth and
turned towards the hill-

forest. “ Oh, Mauricio!"”
he bawled again and

sgain, in a veice that
could be plainly heard
for & mile around.

“'That fellow skipped,
it seems,” said Corp'l
Marquez

“‘Yhen, by todos san-
tos, I'm going to get the
mule, anvhow,” sl the
old Sergeant, grabbing

his rille,‘ and starting up
the hill-trail.
“Here, stop, eabo”

eang out Licutenant Sa-
lirez, but bad to repeat
bis order in a rather em-
_ phatic manner before the
old trooper could be induced to return,
“ Lot him goy I tell you we don't want

uners.”

“I'd make him take supper en el in-
fierno if T had got in range of him,” said
the ¢ld Bergeant grimliy.
= “WWhat's the matter with him ; seemed
a sort of contrary chap, «1l along, didn't
he?”

“Yes; a fellow with a temper like a
bob-tailed wildeat,” said the Sergeant ;
“jt would be a good riddance if he
hada't taken the Lest mule along. He




